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Author's Notes: 
Just some nice, mindless Josh/Troy smut. 


Josh grunted as he sat there in the hotel room with a beer in his hand, the radio playing quietly in the 
background. He missed Troy, and the rest of the band. He thought it was stupid, since they were almost 
always together, but they never got to spend time together as friends. They were always partying and they 


almost never actually talked like normal people. 


He looked at the phone. He could think of about a million reasons to ask Troy to come up, and he'd be there 
within minutes. He kept staring at it, as if by magic Troy would just be at the door. He sighed and picked up 
the phone. 


"Josh?" Troy asked, sounding surprised. 
"Yeah its me," Josh said. 
"What do you want man, its Zam, | was sleeping," Troy said, sounding annoyed. 


"Yeah, yeah, | know," Josh said rubbing his eyes, "do you want to bring a couple joints up and hang out?" 


"Hey," Troy said gently, "you missing Brody?" 
"Yeah," Josh sighed, "| need some company.. Please, man?" 
Troy had rarely heard Josh use the word ‘please,’ so he decided the situation must be pretty bad. Besides, the 


truth was, Troy wanted some company, too. 


Troy unzipped his bag and got out the weed they had scored upon arrival to the city, then made his way to 
the elevator with the dope in his shirt pocket. He went up only one floor, and arrived at room 269. He knocked 
gently. 

Josh opened the door and smirked at Troy, who was still wearing his plaid flannel pajamas with a t-shirt 
underneath. 

"Don't laugh at me," Troy said, "| may bring you some weed at Zam, but | won't get dressed for it" 


Josh chuckled, "Come on in, man," he said. 


They walked into the room and sat opposite each other in the hotel-room chairs. Troy pulled the weed out of 
the flannel pocket and got some paper to roll a joint, which he handed to Josh, and then rolled another one for 
himself. Josh got out his lighter, lit up his joint, and passed the lighter to Troy. 

"So you wanna tell me what's weighin' on you?" Troy asked with concern in his eyes. 

"Its just.. | never get to talk to anyone, like really talk to them. Whenever we're hangin out we're always high 
as fuck and we never actually talk about normal shit, y'know?" Josh said, furrowing his brow. Troy glanced at 
the joints they were smoking, 

"And this is better?" he asked. 

Josh chuckled, "This isn't high as fuck, this is relaxation," 

Troy grinned, "Yeah, | guess you're right," 

Just then he noticed the radio was on. He got out of his chair and went to turn the volume up. It was some 
pop shit. 

"Damn," he chuckled, "are there any real radio stations around here?" 

"Nope," Josh replied, "believe it or not, this is the best there is," by then, the marijuana had made its way to 
their brains, and they were both giggling like a couple of school girls. 


"You want to dance?" Troy asked, 

Josh chuckled, "If somebody sees us they're gonna think we're a couple of fags," 

"Who the fuck cares, anyway," Troy said, "what does it matter what those fucks think of us?" Josh laughed at 
that, and Troy took his hand and pulled him out of his chair. They danced like idiots to the ridiculous song that 
was on, and the next couple of songs after that. The song after that, though, was the song that changed the 
mood. It was a slow song, a bit sad, with quite a bit of piano, and neither of them knew the song. Troy blushed, 
but Josh grabbed his hand and pulled him closer, putting his arm around the other mans waist. 


"Josh, what are you doing?" Troy slurred. Josh chuckle and shushed him gently. He slid his hand a little lower, 
and copped a feel of Troy's tight ass. 

"Mmm," Troy grunted quietly. 

"You know, | don't just miss Brody because she's my wife," Josh said, "I haven't gotten any in a while, and," 
Josh looked down at Troy's crotch, "judging by /that/, I'd say you haven't either." 

"Mmm.. Josh.. | don't think we should-" Josh hushed him by placing his lips on Troy's. He slid his tongue along 


Troy's lower lip, and Troy instantly parted his lips, granting Josh's tongue access. They kissed and it seemed to 
go on forever until they realized they needed air to live. 


Josh's raging dick pressed painfully against his pants, Troy, though, seemed to have no such problem. 

"Are you wearing underwear?" Josh asked him. Troy smiled and said, "Why don't you find out?" 

Josh obliged him, took hold of the elastic waistband, and pushed Troy's pants to the floor, exposing his raging 
boner. 

Josh took Troy's dick in his hand, and guided it to his mouth, licking up and down his dick causing Troy to moan 
loudly. 

"Oohhh," Troy groaned. Josh chuckled as he pulled his mouth away from Troy's dick and stood up. He took hold 
of Troy's flannel nighshirt, and pushed it to the floor, and then removed Troy's t-shirt as he began to 
unbutton his own pants. Troy took hold of the hem of Josh's shirt and pulled it off over is head, leaving Josh 
in notning but his underwear. Josh gave him his hand and guided him to the bed, laying him down. Josh slid on 
top of him, kissing him ferverently and grinding his dick against Troy's through his underwear. Josh reached 
under the pillow, pulling out a bottle of lube, earning a strange look from Troy. Josh grinned, 

"I told you | haven't gotten any in a while, a man's got to keep himself occupied" 

Troy chuckled as Josh squirted some of the lube on his fingers and coated them. He slid down Troy's body and 
teasingly licked Troy's slit. Troy moaned and pushed his hips up of the bed, trying to get more of his dick into 
Josh's mouth. 

"Not so fast tiger," Josh said, "haven't you heard of foreplay?" 


Josh slid down further and began tongueing Troy's asshole, earning several moans from him. Then he slid one 
lubed finger into Troy's tight hole, causing his hips to buck off the bed again. Josh pumped one finger in and 
out, then added one more finger. 

"You like that?" Josh asked. Troy nodded, a moan escaping his mouth. 

"You want more?" Josh asked, wanting Troy to beg, "You want my dick, Troy-toy? Tell me. Tell me you want it" 
Troy breathed heavily, "| want it Josh... | want you.. | want you in me." 

"But | am in you, Troy, what do you mean?" Josh grinned, enjoying Troy's begging. 

"Ung," Troy moaned, "I want your dick, Josh," he said, "I want you to fuck me!" 

Josh chuckled, "That's what | thought," he said. He stood up and removed his underwear, revealing his hard-on. 
He squirted some of the lube in his hand, and coated his dick He slid back on top of him, sliding his tongue in 
Troy's mouth, earning yet another moan. Troy parted his legs, bending his knees to allow Josh access to his 
asshole. Josh aligned his dick with Troy's hole, and slowly pressed in, moaning as he did. He slowly started 
pumping his dick in and out of Troy's asshole, making a steady rythm. 

"Oh God... Josh.. Mmm." Troy slurred. Josh grinned at the fact he was making Troy moan, 

"Oh. Fuck. You. like that?" Josh said between breaths. 

"God.. Yes." Troy moaned, ".. Harder." 

Josh obliged, pushing in deeper and faster, grabbing a hold of Troy's dick with one hand as he fucked him, 
eliciting loud moans from him. 

"Deeper." Troy said, "| want.. more..." 

Josh pulled out, "Turn over," he instructed, "on your knees." 

Troy did as he was told, getting on all fours. 

Josh coated his dick with more lube, pressing it into Troy's entrance. He took hold of the other man's 


shoulders, pushing his dick all the way in. 

"Ohh... Mmm." Troy grunted. 

Josh began pushing in and pulling out at a steady rythm, his balls slapping against Troy's as he fucked him 
faster. 

"Oh... Fuuck. | think I'm gonna.” Josh came in Troy's asshole, white cum spilling out around his dick 

"Turn over," he told Troy. Troy did so, and Josh grabbed hold of his dick and put it in his mouth, the other 
man moaning. He twirled his tongue around Troy's dick, teasing at his slit. He bobbed his head up and down, 
deepthroating Troy's full length. He could tell Troy was about to come, so he pulled back a little and licked at 
Troy's slit, wanting to taste the other man's cum. 

Oh... Fuck.. Josh." Troy moaned, "UNGI!" he yelled as he came in Josh's mouth, Josh swallowing ever bit. Josh 
slid ip the other man's body, kissing the other man and sliding his tongue into Troy's mouth so he could taste 
himself. 

"Mmm," Troy said, smiling. 

"Maybe we should let the guys play with us next time, huh?" Josh suggested, smirking. Troy nodded. And with 
that, Josh snuggled up to him and they both fell asleep. 


